But we muſt to Market, as all Folks can tell; 
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To the Tune of Which no body can deny. 


Trend and prepare for a Cargo from Dover, (over, 

Wine, Silk, Turnips, Onions, with the Peace are come 

Duke d' Aumont has brought (to make room for a Rover) 
Which no body can deny, deny; which no body can deny. 


Alſwagg'ting Crew rode a Horſeback before him, 
 Herhtew out his Caſh, that the Mob might adore him; 
So Tag: rag and Bob - tail made up the Decorum, _ 


Our Great Men they bought with Penſions and Tattles, 
Our Genral they had hir'd to fight no more Battles. 
And the Rabble they wheedle with Shillings and Rattles, 
CE „ Oh 


The Train is made up with the Scum of St. Germain, 

' Prieſt, Porters, and Fidlers, Pimps, Laqueys and Chairmen, 
Who are all the Great Whore of Babylon's Vermine, 
Which &c. „FF „„ 


His Houſe is a Chappel, where the Jeſuites range; _ 

Tiis a Court for our Stateſmen, and yet, which is ſtrange; 

'Tis a Tavern, a Wharchouſe, a Garden, a Change, 
Nie oo: „„ 


"= The Q— had a preſent we know very well pn 


= For they that can buy, they alſo can ſel], 
Which d. ND 


Here Barons may talk, and 1 may fuddle, 
The Houſe can provide both Tobacco and Bottle; 
They've a Seat for your Bum, and a Pipe for your Noddle, 

Which c. „„ 


But theſe Parcels of Wine that go by Retale, 
Come unluckily over, to hinder the Sale 

/ Of bis Brother D. H-----z's Barrels of Ale, 

I Whinb c. e 


Here's a Number of Superfine Onions, which ſhows 
That the Merchant who ſells them has ground to ſuppoſe 
His Trade lay with ſome that are led by the Noſe, 

Which G c. e 
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To raiſe up a Maſs-houſe they're making great H 
But when all this Raree-Show-Muſick is path, 


| He had come in for a 


[Then ont came the Silks, and the muſty Brocades, 

That the Liv'ry of France may be laid on the Maids, 

| A good Preparation for Wild- ſriſo Pads . 
Which G MG. „„ 


What a jamble of Sounds do we hear all together, 


From Trumpets and Fiddles, to the Clangs of a Cleaver 2 | 


| Confounded with the Groans of Spit ele- feld Weaver? 


Which Cc. 


aſte; 


| Poor England muſt pry the Piper at laſt, 


| Mhich & c. 


: What pity tis now that Gregg was truſs'd up, 


Had he liv'd to this time, there was reaſon to hope 
Ribon in ſtead of a Rope, 


| | The Duke that he wrote to wou'd have giv'n him fair Quart 


And fo wou'd the E- for whom he was Martyr; 


But he he got the Halter, and R- the Ganter, 


Which Ge. 


O Lewis, at laſt, thou haſt plaid the beſt Card, 
Lay Hero's aſide, and Trickſters reward, . 
Thou haſt got by 4 Aumont what thou loſt by Talard, 


_ Which vc. 


Remove all the War to Verſailles and to Marly, 

' T's Fighting more ſurely, tho? ſomewhat unfairly, 

What a Churc hil has won, is reſtor'd by a H----y, 
Which Go. 


| May the great Hand of Juſtice now brandiſh it ſelf 
On em all in a lump, from that double tipp'd Elle, 


To the fag-end of Peerage, the laſt of the Twelve. 
Which G. „500 | 


Haſt, Hannover, over, end reſcue our Laws 


From a Raſcally Medley of Cowards and Foes, 
Whores, Cuckolds and Fools, Bauds, Bullies and Beaus, 
| Which Ce. | | | | 
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